Nine o'clock had been the hour fixed by Mrs. Lester for Edith's return, and Mrs. Ledward had promised to bring her herself, disregarding Mrs. Lester's assurance that it was not in the least necessary, and that their own carriage could be sent for her. Laura listened, said very little, and quietly carried out her own scheme, as her manner was. She had the pony phaeton out, and drove Edith home with her own little capable hands, chattering gaily all the way, and rousing no suspicion in Edith's mind that she was going to crush her happiness as if it had been an inconvenient fly or moth. When they reached Queen Street she asked Edith to " run in like a good child, and see if her uncle were at home; she wished to speak to him." She used the word " uncle " on purpose, and had the satisfaction of seeing that her shaft struck home. Edith coloured, and made a little gesture of annoyance, but went indoors to do the lady's bidding.
George was at home, and, on receiving Mrs. Ledward's message, at once went out to speak to her. Laura shook hands with him, and smiled her pleasure at meeting.
" I have only a minute," she said. " I must not stay here. I am alone at home, and I want a chat with you. He at once began to talk about herself, and persisted in it, in spite of her efforts to turn the conversation to other subjects. He told her a little about his own holiday and his plans for the winter, and then, suddenly and without any preface, he asked her to be his wife.
She sat silent. As we know, she had long since ceased to deny to herself that George was paramount in her thoughts. Ever since he had gained them this afternoon, after the long time in which she had not seen him, she had felt her feeling for him so intensely, as almost to deprive her of speech. At the mere sight of him, the sunshine seemed to grow brighter, the trees greener, the song of the birds more jubilant. She had fought against it long, but in vain ; it mastered her at last, and when he asked her the question, the answer to which would settle her whole life, being a woman with very little circumlocution, finesse, or coquetry in her nature, she simply put her hand into his outstretched one, and said? " With all my heart."
It is needless to say that Laura was not surprised. She was radiantly glad, and only felt a twinge of regret when George, on leaving, said? " I must make haste to tell little Edith about this. She seemed to have some idea of it in Switzerland, and said she should like it."
( To be continued.)
That phthisis is contagious may be held as practically proved by the following fact: A young physician had been accustomed to use the same needle for hypodermic injection on himself and a consumptive patient. He died suddenly ; and at the post-mortem examination there were found evidences of tubercular disease, strictly confined to the part where the needle had been used.
